arcli among the tenants^ owned the mill         the mult

that furnished the motive power. He did the grinding
superintended the cooking of the sap for a tithe,
and when Bayard and Narcissa arrived the mule would
be plodding in its monotonous and patient circle^ its
feet rustling in the dried cane-pith^ while - one of the
patriarch's grandsons fed the cane into the crusher*
Mound and round the mule went^ setting its narrow3
deerlike feet delicately down in the hissing cane~piths
its Beck bobbing limber as a section of rubber hose In
the collar, with its trace-galled flanks        flopping^ life-
less ears and its half-closed eyes drowsing venomously
behind pale lids, apparently asleep with the monotony
of its own motion* Some Homer of the cotton fields
should sing the saga of the mule and of his place in
the South, He it was5 more than any other one creature
or thing,, who^ steadfast to the  land when  all else
faltered before the hopeless juggernaut of circtim-
stance^ impervious to conditions that broke men's hearts
because of his venomous and patient preoccupation with
the immediate present^ won the prone South from be-
neath the iron heel of Reconstruction and taught it
pride again through humility 9 and courage through
adversity overcome; who accomplished the well-nigh
impossible despite hopeless odds^ by sheer and vindic-
tive patience. Father and mother he does not resemble*
sons and daughters he will never have; vindictive and
patient (it is a known fact that he will labor ten years
willingly and patiently for you, for the privilege of
kicking you once) ; solitary but without pride^ self-
sufficient but without vanity; Ms  voice is his own
derision, Outcast and pariah^ he has neither friendj
wife, mistresSj nor sweetheart; celibate^ he is unscarred*
possesses neither pillar nor desert cave* he Is not as-
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